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GOOD MORNING!
e ——-
APAGE FOR THE CHILDEEN™D EN-
J Y UHENT,
The Weekly Story—Lotter From r
Times—No Mare Pozz es Now tntll the
First Bunday in September,

alher

Wild and Rouszh and 1ress

Fyes with mischief brimming o'er=

Migchief flaws (rot every poros

PTrouble in his chivek 8 red glow.

Every dimple ught with wor—
Wild, and roough, dnd froe

Filled with flerce, demontin _

Thus e stands, my dariing boy—
Stunda and grivs al me.

-

Yain, to kim, sdvice of age,

He alone the [Earied sage,

ot old time his Jouarney run

This bright workl swas made
Ahl, who shall deny

The wisdom of this Hitle man 4

Who howls hlg Wiy aeross Liios spans
Not 1, alus! Not L

1 only pray that bitter tenrs

May not attend Bis later years; .

Phut when the SWafts of battle fali,

And sorrow sprewds her giooney pall
Anad golden locks turn gray

Amild the struggling cures of men

My wuntamed durling shall be thien
AS huppy ax to-duy.

—Cleveland Pladndealer.

for funl!™

Jus o Dunn's “Iefimnze” Froends,

Fverybody in Pawpawyiity save the rich
Poter Kitts I8 stingy, and perhaps he
thive-guarters of the way arpand bl
But I am antichsting A lopg Hack geard
hung upan Utcle Thmmy. afetfoaih’s frant
door I, and progle voame
and entered  without Koo ging
door of the shop beside the i
standime further bpck fron
was. written in nod ehalk, *
the windows ha iy
gerewdriver and
knlv that wsualls K
taken Jown, and & newspaper o

1
7l

rinin put
fe of 1

gy, Over the way, under the sl f the
blg sveamors thit shaded the vacd of
the Momimental Works, a group of chil-
dren had athered 1o wateh for the cone
Ing of Mr. Rumbiey, the undertaker, wha
they hoped wolld arrive before schoosl-
time.

“Nabidy was never kinder to  me'n
Uncle Timmy,” began Washy 14

swinging his bare legs hard o relioves 8
foelings, “Hle wns mon'sous "bljsl LR1L
cover my bnil: an® when 1T fell dow
with =is Emmy's ek o'andnellis, ar
fem turribile, he glued ‘em go st ey was
pood as new:™ and Washy sildenty =
Pk, foeling the lump In lis thront too bk
to mannge.

“fle showed me how to make o splen-
Al Kite las’ summer,” phpesd ugy Joey Pen-
rol, the san of the owner af the Mani
mentnd Waorks, Jooy's mother had i
when he was an infant, ind hard-featurad
Mise Hannah Penrod, his fat « wimtiel
hod broughit him up, as she sald, "L
Pm:-l.‘ I wihe currently belleyed that tl
wnch coming oft Joey's back, and  tho
kKept him smatl and sickly, was due
some speret  way o his being hroush
ug, by hamnd ' L Hdntt et at AL o6 ae
count of my back, bul T'm goins fo moass

one  this sommer.” He looke Iy
over his shoobider nt the  shed  wihen
came the “clink, olink, elink,” of 4 hom-

mer, and addaod, softly, “He wa'n't o bl
1K Father, He seemed to ke 1o bhay
Hittle follors aroutil. I'm mighty sorry
old Marm Motomb, Whao il "I} take o
©' by an’ littly Sally now, [ wondor!™
“1 reckon thur country'll take ecare o
Marm MeComb,” sabd the lanky gll, vt
ting apart, and holding u chubtiby haby o
three on her Knecs, She hind hoen woeur-
i, and hee even were swollen, “ile uviier
tar sty th' country bhelt him In b
bein' ns he wis 8 brave soldler, @n’ 0t o
thur war,"”
“Thur country!”’ echosl Josy, .
*You don't know much, Junse HI
wnslon was mtoppeed las™ Jan v, snt
‘16-::!'-1 Froer, Shickles tell Meo Bommus lest
nlght us thut wie what kiled bm, Ye
sée W neded thar money paw'fal, on oe-

count of havin' a moreiilges = hiiws
bevause of the expensivenes<s of 1tile
Sally's paw's  Ins’ sickness,  An® Do,
Khickles he sald he helt W dn from Saem
Mettomb, she hein® so feenle, snid Ceef, an’
it wo' into him ke, 1 somethin’ Proke

Tnsddi n, an’ he adied swlliseg, ke a
clock stops what's hroke"

“What's o moggldee? domaaddd Janey,

utting back the eloud of red cucls (bt
hung about her face,

S know," said Sammy  Padeect, the
ollest Loy present. “lt'= gomething you've
ROt to piy whether you can o ny”

‘Yes,' senbid Joirys “and of
idge man don’t ger his monoy he fokes
thur house”

YHe pever shalll” eorled  aney, with
such vehemence her Wille wister st ped
out of her lap and begun to whimper, 1
say nobovly shall have 1Tacle Tlrarny's
houke bt Marm MeComb, He weuldn't
oo ways Te still in bis geave. 'le's oucet
tale me he no ways eoulda’t, «f harm
waore a-comin’ tur her or tittle Sa'ly.”

“What'll you'll do? asked W ashy 'ad-
gett, his round, freckled face 1t un with
mingled admiration and doubt,

“Something,” gald Juney, who had rlsen
Her Mg rown eves flamed spite of the
tears thint would brim over and roll down
her cheeks, I reckon 1 kin 4o something
for my mosgt Intimate friend.”

Just then the door of Unele Timmy's
house opened and a tiny girl of four came
out. Bhe wore no hat, but a clowd of
{m!v golden hair Wy her face, She bad a

In pail In her hand, and went slowly on
towurd Mr., Sammis's  grocery,  Jnney
Dunn cnuchit up her sister THly as Al she
were a bundle and hurried afier her.

“Me an® Juney wert arn 1o thur Chrls-
taln Cam'bellite meotin® house las® year,
Decoration Day.” sald slow Becky giauu-
mis, when Janey and [ittle Sally Medomb
had disappeared, “Uncle Timmy, he sl
that would be u mighty fine spot tur view
thur processgion, and we went early an’
st on thur steps, an' thur ladles come
an' thur houses werg trimmed beautiful
with fues. Well, after a spell we see ole
Maje Jackson on his ealiker hoss an' then
come thur band with Gus Sleben morgen
a-drummin.’ Thur res’ were doin nothin’,
an’ Gus had it all tur Mssolf, an’ he come
out fine, “tur-rump! tur-rump! tur ronp!
trump! trump! u-um?!" Jus’ ind thor
bund wur the old soldi Uncle Timmy
ahead a-holdin’ thur . Law he scissiy

impeed a bit, he were that up bhorne in
his mind. Nubhody stirred, an they was
*u'lut a-turnin’ thur cornde to'ard the hury-

0’ ground when up rid Janey and swings
her sunbonnet, an erfes, “Hurrah!” At
that thur ladies swung thur handkerchers,
an’ Uncle Timmy so't ur atnpg«!, an' kers
Thur rex ur 1o Sokiers W8 e

r them rs © sitme,
apmmike when 1 think ur Unels Timm
I'll ally see him Jike he looked then.'”
The narrator paiised to wipe away n tear,
then added; “To think his fun'all] be Deee

oration Day this year, an’ thur won't be

: * Uncle Timmy!" :
m":'n!:-l?mum windd sent pits of otton W -m:.l
down from the blutehy bole of the .ar[
cainure, wnd shook Tyiur: l'f::n'::.‘:-'“:1‘.'-'.‘,';,,‘,:{

o catulpn down o o idin
”:: lu:r;' Ihl'uwu lhmg::nlal. !".rl'ivﬂﬁg\l‘l::t.;t“-
aney Dutin 1ivist, elicions. prents dritt
f-i‘:;f"-r from the next yard hets .t;ﬂ.us_
wnid honeyruckles Were Gpening; fur . l;r}'
f= crowned with nl":m“::l‘Il:n':I:ll’l?‘;ln-l

rdinnn's pockel, Bul da sl
!’,‘l’unm Im.,' come upon the group; rn.r ’.:.!lr“

plinabiey '8 hlack :h’ul{lil_l ?;.;1“:{;:".:‘13 o
view, and Lncle Thmmgy s LI SR CT IS
n;-,: GVUT e Wy Was no jonger ‘h.'..'.r.-
bl seemint ip say ovor Al over.

l- ¥
Vitone, gone’ Washy anid Sam i'.nlhﬂ!_
W ‘Onl of pight o st .r-l it 3‘
Pefirod shid dowi 1ol his ‘:.--r" I un
togatistoni, il e STOW (L)
n this atrest'il milss h §
tu bto xo: Ubut boreckon
id tnos daviniate friepd (1]
| hLid M L .l‘.' n
wer had beeti Kitled b i
exploded Llast, wihien Dahy

\
i u)n.'}' aix weeis ohl, anid Janey s

e 1 * foumd Tur §
other cibned snelter ol fond U8 .!'.
artiing
ehildren by sworkipg reom Ih‘a: :I‘l l;

s b overalis factory
-|.‘1“.|.t- |‘!:'.|'!.t“ \':J.I)' 'ln by, bt B wans ?h--
1 -i‘ II.«' auld do,  Wilh Thly in ler e
e had wandered duwn to Uncle Tim.

wney
ila.: -,.-: v wnd he bade her enter .\{Itlor
 lirtle e ot (o give her Jeasons, Rls
i ronuncinton Wwas ;m-ul nr: bt he I||:|,.||1
boor b read, and then o spell, and :..I
wia quite xl hotge in thint brasy “'..“ 1.'
cotld  #pell e longest wodl  correotly
with Ni= eyes shut, After spelling _h vl

poopraphiz sl arithmeth Unie

) pol =toppoed bils wi i one jno-

Timfmy Hi 1

metit to sttend Lo these lnsons, B SIS
an apt pupll, pechaps, Lncle
v born towelinr eviadingy

hi'e bl rooam

amball the te
to sohuol

v oeoulld ¢
forml ber i, ads

L0, And he hagd
the prettiest songg fe
o biwsd o yolve that =yiule-
alehtl to your helart
risiigied LAl a0 year nfore the
iy dust Bogiin, Peter isitl 1 Laving
Liyeeh. Lo et il h nig-
A o Laurie”

a0 mwh, Pater K1
Bl bt th
wiore (il

T e

bt wihi - . = rudl
gy Lo -'u,l--.i-‘-’-- up W
b daor of L Py ®s shop, on Lt
tagr of Wil - ¢ plit, hoep eyes On
iered old ar by g hor

e
n fashion, Jwer

ik

=l

. (THLET
vork thit ste did

nt |
m vt ok o gy cstamped,
K threw & silver dollise in
il il Y mnkz for
wik s Jd thank
i 5 Huli L [}4]
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el it wlie 0
Pater Kists wnl ul
iwen heel  He had -
% Lin'n o
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i 1 =l hidheips . n
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\ h
i Sunaday

rie 0of the
Lt atudy her
s cant

U
Flér anmy 1
yvon wantn® to soll th Keta?" Lo asliesd
Fortunstely, Me, Kitts opetied an inner
door just ot this poltit, and Jine)

wt him, Wit peast B, He frown

turtiesd about, tor there woas o plle of
pers tipon. his desk needing atten
weed hee ean his Hngers through K leon-

Eray baly so gustuck g oo renly irignt-

|

ml manner. “Well?' sald be, iblerrogi- |
tively.

1t's 'nele Thoamy MeComb's  thog-
glidege," she sabl, In o scaréd whisper,

“You know Uncle Timmy s —she paused,
nnwWitling 1o sy “desel,” el added In the
phrase she bl Noned bln use of 1 old
Gomprade—""mustersd out'”

‘Mr, Kits took o chidr and waves) his

bBarol, saying  Kindly: "Sit dewn.,  And,
fipst, who sent you here?'

CUNobdy. Nolidy W as 1 come
Nobody nsied me, You see Marimo Me-
Comb i feted, Ss deel’s a0 adder,
wpid's gol & misry on siccount o hayin'

thur alszer, an’ she Dever, Do never can
onrn 0 Kewp an' Deele SBally's, and’
Joey FPenrod lows as thur dountry hias
stopped Upele Timmy's penslon what he
gol for his lame lalg, an” that thur hole
1 hid cheek, wl Jdoey, he ‘lows ms Loo.
Shivkles savs it plum KiHed him,™ said
Janey, o 4 bredth

“Who i Joey Penriml?
Kitts, agaln frowning.

e monitient man’y son, slr, as has
got somethin® bad to pay with his back
so'st he don't grow stralght, He thought
a right sinert o Uncle Timmy, Joey diid;
Ll thur wa'n't nobody onsur streel liked
hind quite so much wd e, Bowas his
intimaas frieml. He usiter say | was,”
winl Jandy retredted fpto the seclusion
af her gingham bonnet.

My, Kitis rublicd his hand over lils
bristly chin, aml was silent; and alter
i minute Janey continued; "'Mu}'be you
don't remeniber me, 1 was a-singin' “An-
nie Laurle,” and you give me a doliar,
and AMiss Bramhall says p'raps 1 can
earn money singin in thur meeting house
when | wrow ups an’ U'd be wﬁlm‘ Lo
do wos' anything to puy ye, If so be you
it e Unels Timmy's house fo' Marm
MocComb an® Sally,*

Mr. Kints rove hastily and, golng to a
cupboard, found among the ledgerg and
dusty inkbottles that crowided i1, u bag of
ornnges. ‘This he browght out, and as he
out It Into Janey's fu| he sald, in a voles
temerus Doll Lind never heard: I know
baw yoil feel, being bi intimate friend
g0 Now you run away home and don't
worry. Pl ook iCup, and §shadl be glol
If you'll consider me o friend hereafter,"

Juney gave him her hand,  “Thargyon,
ain," she sald, «imply. It's a comfort to
me, whal you sy about being o friend.”

nele Timmy's funerikl wllﬁnnx he the
talk of Locust street, for it was thought
to confer luster on the loeality, As il was
held on rution Day there could he a
lnpge attendance, The Le¢ hiel loved
to i was wrappod about his cofMn,
The Grand Army men wore black badges,

demunded Mr.

A Gus Sletenmargan’s drum was nif-
ﬁflf ‘l}:u-rl Kitts had been called uuil nE
the city, but he "'?"inﬁy""'?,'r‘“'?.?ﬁn'.:{n

g0 for  the Al )
I:»‘i‘-';..g_-,"r|{emu_-run Loll sakl.  But no ;:}l:
thonght of asking Janey Dunn, “l.=
wiulked, though the way Was lomg ;.I S
duary; and when (TR | uﬂﬂlllllll‘l!l.
stepned . upon the heapel-up clods above
Unele Thumy's beart il sounded |t:w.n
bls battered ol war bugle the ml"-l';"_"'
last  goodehye, wni the crowd imv|-l<-
away, she came forth from hehind ‘|:
popliy, where shi was hidden lnjl L
arul 12t her bouguet upon 1 | I mml_\ A
crave. It was only catalp blooms, it
e wonld knm;'ril. was the best she had,

@ tolil herzelf, :

5!:“ wor digoovered down at Washington
that o mistnke had been made sbout Ln-
oo Timmy, and the withhielld pension wis
forwirded to “Mrs Timothy  McComb,
wilow of Bndden Metomb, decsasel
A& for the mopgage, the Pralrie Flower
Uity idank sant word It had been pabil
Nobolly peked when, so iU does not mat-
e,

! Jiuney's giother no longer worke at the
overalls factory, but is housekeeper at
the [Kitts stock fnrms Just ot the Paw-
paveritle  clty  Hmits. Janey  hHas  madde
mpny. new friends, for she can go o
4 1 stondily now, und 1= thlging musie
fessons, and 1= training her vohe, but
every Sunday, rain or shine ke
Rivwers to 1 nele Timmy sgrave, nl, noxte

she

to her mother atd Tily, she loves Ar
Kitt=
“Why

s he my Intimate friend "
kel by BHeoky
we peeferetiicoe YW
=The Independont

HOWITHEWHE:  BARROW WORKED
This 14 n Story tor -\_rrr. Very Littlo
‘People,

f'harley Acre had the misfortune to be
an pnly child. During the elght Years of
Dis Lige e hol nover Roown what it was
1o share his possessions With anyone,
The Wimost thevitible pestilt, solfiahipesn,
wiis boing doveloped in hiim o barm

ing exient. So th

least, as ghe tried (o

Phe meiining of the | ur
following Salbath, "It s Iton 1

to 'give th ta recelve,

“Lon't | e It sald Mty
eveing  tha new red wheelhanrow nis
fktlier bt Juist given him

“Huppode Yol ey 16 sugEested mother

“ofily.
W hint! glve awiny

somtidn

I ds my own?’ he quericd, 1
wh the mere thoughit.

Afother noddded, * Yos*

Five minutes of stones followesl, hn
o Wn last By el voko Lo
“MWell, wn. there's iy alib W et
colirde, It 't Hke my new ‘
the paint I8 o =010 (R e I

meetiend, St Dave Maclr wotthd ke
it, I Know thie Clwm
in it for ki ¢ fer B 1he

i Ol iy 4
r mrhuhl 2 W
Ll et
the B o nf
11 e wanihd - Juy. hid
H : O oxpwl t f
min Bl et T
Al hulf. Botte later atid o pale of red
Rings was coming slowly bk Hofm
s h LW
stlick m '
¥ L) (e
W [} «rim
1 il |
bran Vi L
AW e, I il
Intetal ring thi
nnd T knew 1t
Wil wWherellian-
sl It radns
fonl nedr PRI TN i 1
b Faipa,'®

“yYou will prerty. =oon,” sild mother
chectDully, o't you rmember, When
you were vaccinnless], you Mol Cta walt
thitwe Qaya balure gt began to work? This
iy be something of 1t
bt It s sure to work s -

I'pstinirs. went the red nid

dovn they come aguin
with the elustioily apparently gon
the feel they onvis IIT_

At 4 o'ciock thit afternoon,  harley
looked longingly after the tr of children
leaving t:.. schiool yard .
nidy

1k

o hil
anid “arrow™ TROTTOW wis that any
rewsan why he should be vooped up & long
half haur?

Half-pu=t four, and he started on hils
homewird wiy only to ges Dave Madkires
loom up In the atnnee, trundling the
wheelbireow filled with clams, from the
pler 1o the hoose, How red the palot look-
v in the sun, and how Iittle the broks
¥ 5 Huek started
1w with lrtrle Pote Machr
o board ns lond, Charley drew nedrer.

LThe Wide erlpplsd sunshiny Pote nlways

|

smugged His Way Into this warmest eorner
of every ones heart. THow delightediy he
wid holding on to Lath sldes with his
chabby flsis!  What wies that He was
shouting betwesn the “jounces” of the
wheslbarrow ?

“I Wwve ‘oo, love Dol —love—av yone,
‘enuse—-1'm in—tig here bairer

Uharley stopped  short in the  road
What was this strange new sensation
thint thrifled and slowed within him?
Could dt be he was sled he had given
them the wheolbarrow? One  good, lang
lovak at the little Nigures, from whose
thronts o shout of delight Issuéd In un-
lson us Dave started full run down the
pler, anil Charley made up hlg mind
then anid there that the unl-[lnﬂ text for
next Sunday was trus. Home, then, to
proclaim that wt last it hnd worked!

One hour later o small boy, very
Nushed ne to face, very tumbled s to
hatr, wvil very excited as 1o spesch,
birst into the room crying gasplngly:

‘I wan ‘]ust—mu'l.inm mi, to tell you-—
it wias nll—all true when Dave wewent
too fast and stubbed his weel—] mean
his toe—and Pete fell off the edee of
the—thie pier into the whoelbinr-1 mean
the water, and his father—sall if Duve
didn’t huve the pler that had got caught
an the edge of the wheslbirrow to hahl -

on o, he couldn’t have kept IPetors
head out of his fath—1 meun ‘“‘ltrr—ﬂll
hs enme.”

Mother seemed 1o understand al
it, even If It was mixed- nmtllmrlu .i-rrl:::::
gencvally do, yon know., That night as
she waeked & \fm'{ sleepy little boy Into
i, e murmured drowsily:
ou sise—1 shall—try {t—again, because

I—felt”—And he was off to the lund of
Nod.--Anna M. Bkinner, | '
s ) er, in the Sundiy

swodish B eihdays

Children (1 this eountry, however much
they may enjoy birthday celebrations anil
gifts, are quite vontent to have them once
W year, bt the fortunate children of
Bweden have three hirthinys In the
conrse of every twelyve months,  First,
thie most important, is the real birthday ;
but the other two are also gecaslons for

and the presentation of sp
two diys wre those who
nomes Swedinh v or ®irl laa
For every day in (he Eweligh diler

has its own special nnmue, byosek
weokily

fostivity
wills, Iy

¥t which it byters e the
Oof other voupirjes

Sotaetimen  the parents
one name, whith @ not to ke
the Sweildlsh calonda o that
oecnsionally a S plaint
the one mmds by o i vl
pladned  regeetfully  to t
Trlimds Rhat «he had “anly
days™ “One of my nh Ls
she sahd, “and there 't
that!™

Hvery doy has o special name gt
Clerman iy s woll
the names, stlowlne for the
langunge, Are e v In

LLIE0 O
didi'hy

whie s

ik

dittos in the twa ol

vatis of sin rrarmnesiake sl }
or, 15 not by any mons s
Curmany ns in SyWeich

To American ciars Lh E Fied
made by a Mithe swedish gl W
mrie] s to bl odit | by
Tha 15th of Marob, 204 of
tih of November,” hiad at fdra
1y strange sound, —Youth's Conijual

WLADNTONE s Hod Jiois s,

Toce

ANl boys" save Lo e
LTS T P S T il
In & barrel and f=4 throg t
Huwever this. may be i
Rendreil, 4t wns got «
who wam salil to be thy oot
the riolls of WKrdty ol les: Ir th
ever be sall o be Eather of
wia brae of hon, e was o
tle,  industriou il I i
above all rellfious ot an o wi

vl L I
rt ¥
B "
| (AWl !
thro t A
wiLhy 1 |
gkl '
| S lugaiine,

LAttt JFohtr Wi Thaer
Ioneht & hndf gavimd of r
He gt 48 Iy % bty
SO that Bowe i T !
e -tit o fols } LR
IF 1Y had Sth i
Whenoe Lt ) v i
There |18 0o mure retiiey
Mrs. Simloy's ("harley Ll T
this for v
She gave ] it
b LU
Eut now she s 3 t k

money whien L
For he bought o i
brought homs

in

Oh, sweet anil sympathetic wi
Ann ' Hara
Of all the precy ohllifron that yoli )
none wAs falrer
nya hor w
for her in en
don't ensue—=he 1L

Jaeipieming’

Who Ix there dow Knows wisht
wtory 7
What is there left of Wim bt
OF him who shiared, i Napoleor
And dreamil that bls awal }
him | famel

Ah! the fits of 4 man & plist

Little did  Jacgueming T

AL Austerlitg or af Mosean’s o

That his Tame would rest in )
of u rose!

— Bostgly Transc:

Tie Way They to 4t in Grorgls,

“Afarde John, he's de canerdute
An’ I'se de man ta vote,
So 11 call dire in de norain
An' strike Hilm for a shate
And Brodder Samuel, vou ' walt,
I be bavk in "bout er hour
Pen you can Gl eroued, yYou s,
In strik+ him fer s8me four™
—Atlanta Constituthor

From Futher Times,

Dear Children,—We will discontinue |
puazte  ovluma  duripg  thes g
months resuming its potdicaclon o 1
first Sunday In Septembor, not very !
off after i, 1 shall be glad 1o hpve

write me from week to week and =
publish  the letters on your paxe. 11
week hoave heard from maly 110

friends, amonyg thiem Miss Lizzie 15 Juns
of Juckson, Louisa County, Vi, Aun
Martin, Waverly, Vi, and Willte Toan
the winner of last month's prite

1f X wmn not mistaken, you will fnd yo

| and you must let me Kpow Just what ¥

think of It

Hopipg you are growing brown
atrong from your out-of-door Lifs -I-.1ln
this meason, and wre laying op o fund
- !1!".'!111;:!! for the -la}ln whimn !-l--”-u»\m 1
H . ' up dRaln nm cordially
i e Nen Up SstRe T RATHER TiMks.

The Prottiest Boy on the Kolle of Fian (ol

department to-dsy n very Inieresting on

'

e




